Olga Amurskaya

March 20, 2019

A Russian version of the obituary follows the English version.

In Loving Memory of Olga Amurskaya...

“You can’t hide your beauty.” Olga was unrivaled in her independence, her
honesty, her humour, and her love of life.

Born December 26th, 1965 in Postsdam Germany, she grew up in Moscow,
Russia, where she graduated from the Moscow Institute of Food Technology.
She moved to the United States in the early 90’s and from there to Canada.
She passed away suddenly, but painlessly in her Toronto residence at the age
of 53 from heart failure. She leaves behind to mourn, her mother Nina
Alexandovna Postolenko, her brother Pavel Vladimirovich Ushakov and niece
Natalia Ushakova. Also, best friend Tatiana Nevskaia, and so many friends
and colleagues, most recently those she worked with at First Spice Mixing
Company.

Olga loved to learn and was constantly improving herself, sending messages
of new ideas and discoveries in her many areas of interest to friends. She
enjoyed sports, golf and curling, traveling, fashion and dancing. She was
dedicated and passionate about her work. She loved bright, lively, and
exciting colours, events, and especially people. She was beautiful inside and
out, always fashionable and in shape, and a marvellous cook. Olga was
always ready to help her friends, acting as a second mother and support for
Tatiana’s daughter Polina Vinogradova.



We have lost a unique person, an incredible person who loved to laugh, listen,
and tell stories. We will miss her charming accent and continue to use her
favourite expressions in her memory.

Olga went through a lot in life and there are few people with such an
irrepressible character. She had so much spirit it could take your breath away,
and then make you laugh until it hurt. Her stories are the stuff of legend.

We are going to cry, we are going to laugh when we remember Olga who
passed through life like a bright comet. She left us too soon.

Cetnon namatn Onbrn AMypCKon.

«Kpacory, eé He cnpsiyewby Onbre He ObINIO CONPEHMKOB B €€
HEe3aBUCMMOCTU, B €€ YECTHOCTU, €€ IOMOpPE U NMOOBM K XKUIHMW.

Poaunack 26 gekabp4, 1965 roga,s 'epmanun, r.llotcgam. Belpocna B
Poccun, r. MockBa, rge e oHa 1 3akoHuymna HcTtuTyT MNuweson TexHonormnu.
B Hayane 90-x rogos oHa nepeexana B CLLUA a ottyga B KaHaay.

Onbra ckoH4Yanacb BHe3arnHo, Ho 6e3bonesHeHHo, y cebss aoma, B TOPOHTO OT
cepaeyHon HegocTaTouHoCTU. En 6610 53 roga.

OHa ocTaBuna ckopbutb cBoto Mamy, HuHy AnekcaHgpoBHY MocToneHko,
cBoero bpara, [NaBna Bnagumnposunya Yiwakosa v nnemMaHHuUy, Hatanuio
Ywakosy. Takke CBOI nyyLllyto nogpyry, TatbaHy HeBckyto un e€ goyb, NonuHy
BuHorpazoBy, a Takke MHOrMX gpy3en 1 Konner, ¢ kKeM oHa paboTarna Ha
NPOTSHKEHUN HEeCKONbKuX nocnegHux net B First Spice Mixing Company.
Onbra noctosiHHO Ntobuna no3HaBaTb HOBOE M COBEPLLUEHCTBOBATLCS, AENACH
C OPY3bsiMM HOBbIMU MOAESAMUN U OTKPbITUAMM BO MHOIMX OTpacrisix, UICXoas mn3
CBOMX MHOrorpaHHbIx MHTepecoB.OHa nobuna cnopTt: ronbd 1 KEPNUHT a
Takke 6blna akcnepT B Moge v 6onbLlon nodbutens NnoTaHueBaTb.

Y Heé b6bina bonblias cTpacTb K cBoeun npogeccumn n kapbepe. OHa B
COBEpPLUEHCTBE Bragena HeCcKonNbKMMM AA3blkaMu 1 3TOT HaBbIK Npuobpena



y>Xe BO B3pOCMOM BO3pacTe, NyTEM BonbLUOro ycepaunsa v niodeu K obLeHuto ¢
noabMn U3 pasHblX CTPaH M NPUHAANEXallnM K pasHbiM KyrnbsTypam.

OHa nobuna apkue uBeTa, MHTepecHble CobbITUSA, NyTewecTBUSA N, 0COBEHHO,
HeopaAMHaPHbLIX NOAEN.

OHa 6bIna KpacuBa, Kak CHapyXu, Tak u BHyTpu. Bcerga wnkapHa n B
npekpacHon goopme. OHa U3ymMuTeNbHO roToBuna, HO BosnbLue BCEro oHa
nobuna Bcex yrowaTsb.

Onbra Bcerga 6bina rotoBa NOMoYb ApY3bsM U Urpana posfb BTOPON Mambl U
Obina nogaepxkown MNonuHe BuHorpagoson, foyke nogpyry TaTbsiHb.

Mbl NOTEPSANM YHUKANbHOIO YerioBeka, KTo fobun cMmeaTbes, crnywaTb U
packasblBaTb UCTOpuK. Mbl Byaem ncnonb3oBaTh €€ NodbrMble BbipaXeHus 1
MyApble BblCKa3blBaHUS B YECTb €€ NaMATK, Aa N NPOCTO NOTOMY YTO OHU
ObINN TaKKe yHUKarbHbI U MOSMHbI FOMOpPa U XU3HM Kak n cama Onsi.

Eé& XXn3HeHHbI NyTb HE Bblnia NPOCT, M OHa NpoLua Yepes3 MHOroe, HO HNYTO U
HWKTO He MOr cnomMmarb e€ cuny gyxa. Y Heé ObIrio CTONbKO 3apasnTenbHOM
3HEeprmm 4YTo 6bINIo TPYAHO He nonacTb nog €€ wapm. OHa Morna HacMeLWwunTb
[0 Cnés, pacckasblBas UCTOPUN OOCTOMHbIE NerexHs.

Mbl 6yaem nnakaTb, Mbl Bygem cmesbstcs, BcriomuHas Onto... OHa
NpoHecsacb No 3eMse Kak spkasi KoMeTa, JaBasi HaM MOHATb KaK XUTb
BcnonHa. OHa ocTaBuna Hac CrAMLLKOM paHO U BHe3arnHo...

CseTtnon Tebe goporu B cagbl Pasi, goporasi...



Tribute Wall

Olga was there when Tanya and | met. She babysat little Polina as |
Skated around the Bell rink on an early date. Stop skating with the
child...skate with Tanya. She was generous in many ways. She
cooked food for us when we visited, and drove us "home" in her car.
She loved to laugh. Conversations were always animated and fun...
not that we couldn't talk about anything under the sun. | am deeply
sad that she has left us. It is difficult in a way, because | am
especially sad for Tanya. | know that whatever | feel, | want to be
here for my wife, who has lost her best friend. As Tanya says, it is
hard to use the past tense when | talk about this. | come home from
teaching a class, or from a meeting, and | hear peals of laughter:
Tanya is on the phone with Olga. Laughing, always laughing. Olga
has a way of saying things, of shocking with words sometimes. |
cannot imagine how wonderful that must be in Russian, her native
tongue. After several minutes, or many minutes, Tanya eventually
gets off the phone, blaming Olga for keeping her on the line for 45
minutes... | just can't believe that | will come home now and | won't
be able to smile inside, to be happy that these two wonderful
women are sharing life and stories, maybe gossip, what do | know. |
can't believe that this independent, gorgeous inside and out woman
won't be in our lives. | feel hollow and sad. | cannot express this
loss.

Stephen McElcheran - April 11, 2019 at 04:57 PM

Olga was a unique individual who had flare and a zest for life. She
was quite knowledgeable in her field. It was interesting working with
her. We will miss our conversations, comparing our morning and
afternoon commutes and viewing all the great bargains she found
on line. The office is a little quieter without her. We hope she is
somewhere enjoying a glass of wine and smiling down on us.

Letizia Arruda - April 09, 2019 at 08:30 AM



It took much encouragement and hard work to start a new life in a
new country. May you Rest In Peace, Olga.

Weina Yu - April 08, 2019 at 02:41 PM

Olga was a unique individual who had flare and a zest for life. She
was quite knowledgeable in her field. It was always interesting
working with her. We will miss our conversations, comparing our
mornings and afternoons commutes and viewing all the great
bargains she found on line. The office is a little quieter without her.
We hope she is somewhere enjoying a glass of wine and smiling
down on us.

Letizia & Mary

Letizia Arruda - April 08, 2019 at 01:46 PM
When I first met Olga | had the greatest time listening to her dating
adventures. She was the type of person that took things seriously
but balanced that out with being able to have a good time! Olga you

will be missed but never forgotten. You were taken too soon.

Denise Snow - April 08, 2019 at 01:06 PM



If ever there was a perfect picture of Oga, this is it! Smiling, looking
pretty and, of course, a drink in her hand. This is how | will
remember her.

Olga had an uncanny sense of taste. The fact that she was a
smoker always intrigued me because her palate was just that good.
She was a very talented developer and could pick out some of the
most obscure flavour profiles. And, like a true artist, she often took
comments about her work, particularly by customers, very
personally. Sometimes, | often told her, you simply have to make
what the customer wants and not what you know is right. | will miss
you, Olga.

Michael Litvak - April 08, 2019 at 10:54 AM

If ever there was a perfect picture of OLGA, this is it! ...

Michael Litvak - April 08, 2019 at 12:06 PM

Olga seemed to never take things or people seriously and yet she
had the knack of choosing things and people that mattered to her
and treating them with care, love and respect. She was serious
about who she chose to be friends with and | consider myself very
lucky to have been chosen to be in her circle of friends. Hanging
with Olga was always a treat. With her mischievous smile and her
colourful stories. Olga took life seriously ...accomplished at her
work, passionate about her interests , loyal to her friends and true to
her self. | will miss you Olga my special cool friend §

maria Pitsas - April 07, 2019 at 06:27 PM



